The road was narrow, and bounded by precipitous crags with fragments of stone scattered at their base.
"This is the spot/5 said the old officer. "And this is the identical stone, looking neither younger nor older than it did when I was as young as my fair companions."
"Oh," said Madame, "I would not sit on it for the world."
"I will with pleasure," said Mademoiselle, "but I am afraid I have no illusions worth the echo's notice, though I do most firmly believe I shall marry the handsomest, noblest, most amiable and most constant husband in all the world. Bless me, surely I heard a titter at least."
No, it was but fancy. There was not the shadow of a sound.
"Well," said Adeline, "I am clearly not worth laughing at. Pray try yourself, sir."
"It is in vain," said the officer, sitting down. "I have no longer any illusions. Did you hear?"
"Nothing."
"Not even a half stifled laugh?"
"No."
"The charm is broken. Will you try, Mademoiselle?"
"I, too, have no illusions," said Elise.
"Will you, my young friend?" [228]arriage on horseback.
